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be brought from a long distance. The Swami
was a little disheartened. He walked up and
down. " Where have you brought us ?" he said
to one of the students. But the students were
Americans from the old stock of early pioneers,
who had braved danger and difficulties without
a murmur as in their big wagons they had
travelled from Eastern States, for months
together, through deserts and over mountain
passes, fording rivers and crossing prairies, and
always safe from the attack of Red Indians, to
reach the far, wild West, as California was called
in the old days. These descendants of that hardy
race were not so easily to be daunted. Some of
them knew camp-life and they soon made things
bearable. But the Swami feared that the hard-
ships might be too severe for them and he com-
plained to the Divine Mother as he paced up and
down: "Mother, what have you done? What
do you mean by this ? These people will die; no
shelter, no water, what shall they do?"

One of the students not understanding this
mood, thought that the Swami had lost faith.
She went to him and said: "Swami, why are
you dejected? Where is your Mother? Have
you lost faith in Her ? Do not fear. She will make
everything all right." The Swami was struck
with wonder. This woman, he thought, accus-
tomed to a pleasant home and easy city-life is so
brave ! He straightened up and said, "Yes, you
are right. Mother will protect us. How great is
your faith! Your name henceforth will be